INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE
ing shoes. Little Tom, now a lad of twelve, was at school.
William Carnegie was pottering along at his weaving,
in ill health and fighting a losing battle.
However, in some mysterious manner, the family for-
tunes had improved markedly. The debt to Ella Hen-
derson had long since been paid. At William Carnegie's
! death, October 2, 18 55", the Rebecca Street house had
been purchased for seven hundred dollars, of which five
'hundred dollars had already been paid. One need not be
5 a seer to guess that Andy had found outside means of
swelling his income.
One evening Andy came home in great excitement.
"Mother," he exclaimed, "Mr. Scott has a great in-
I vestment for me! If I can raise five hundred dollars, we
j can buy ten shares of Adams Express Company stock,
Mr, Scott says it pays at least one per cent a month/*
The mother's eyes glistened.
"Andra, tell Mr. Scott we will get the money/* she
directed.
Next morning found Margaret Carnegie on her way
to East Liverpool, Ohio, where her brother, William
Morrison, had settled and was doing well. She returned
with the five hundred dollars, having pledged her home
as security. For the rest of his life Andrew Carnegie was
wont to herald this as a supreme act of heroism.
An additional hundred dollars had to be paid as a
premium. Scott advanced this amount. A few nights
later the Carnegies gathered about their plain kitchen
table and lovingly inspected the crinkly, embossed
paper that made them capitalists*
"One morning/* recounts Carnegie, fca white envel-
ope was lying upon my desk, addressed in a big John